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and the gods themselves are seen at worship; and one can
trace the growth of this bhakti upon the monuments, until
with the coming of the artists, or artisans, of the North-
West Frontier, it was inevitable that Buddhist devotion,
wedding Greek art, should produce a young Indian Apollo,
or a young Greek Buddha, with halo and toga. This
is an art of little significance except as a link between
Western and Eastern forms, and only at times does it
rise above Eurasian mediocrity. Yet it introduced the
ikon and the features and draperies of the Greek gods,
and so its influence can be easily traced southward to
Mathura, Benares, Magadha, Amaravati, Anuradhapura;
northward and eastward to Turkistan and China, and
thence to Korea and Japan. From now on images of the
Buddha replaced symbols, and we can trace the transition
in the Amaravati sculptures, where indeed there are some
panels which represent him by symbols side by side with
others, perhaps of later date, but seeming to belong to the
same period, where he appears in human form.

Architecturally a development of the stupa with gates
and procession-path, Borobodur is a great picture book
in stone; it is the work of artists who were missionaries to
simple folk and sought to lead them by natural stages, first
to a Buddhist view of the universe as an orderly sequence
of cause and effect, a drama of retribution, and then to a
knowledge of the story of him who so interpreted it and
won salvation from it. Beyond this human life of Sakya-
muni lay its interpretation; and so in one great gallery
they set forth a long series of Jatakas and opposite to them
all the wealth of legends drawn from the Lalita Vistara.
Beyond these again they depicted the story of the young
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seeker Sudhana who, after visiting the teachers and deities
of the world, learns from the coming Buddha Maitreya
the hidden truth.

Entering by the Eastern gateway one passes over a
series of splendid carvings. In this lower terrace the vil-
lagers must have taken special delight, for here are set
forth vivid scenes of the worldly life,-with its lures and its